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every father and mother knows it is
wrong : and yet such things are com-
mon. Say what we may about the
harsh, austere, uncompromising old
Puritans, their stern family discipline
was better than the domestic indul-
gence by which children are “spoiled”
in these modern days. .

Is There Anything In It.
Y MHS. H. B. STOWE.

Dr. Doldroms had the blues. So
he informed Mrs. Doldrums the first

BARTON, VERMONT JULY 19, 1870.

to play with the human race, a8 & cat
does with a mouse, boxing them cons
temptuously hither and thither. now
relaxing the system with soft breczes
and balmy gales, and, in a moment,
twitching it up with a tight freeze.

thing when she came down in the
morning.

“This is such a confounded, misera-
ble unsatisfying world,” said Dr. Dol-
drums; “! wonder what it was made
for—why we are put in it, and what
use there is in the confounded thing
any way.”

Dr. Doldrums did not swear, be-
cause he was a pious man,and a mem-
ber of Exmounth Chnrch. Moreover |
the night before he and Mrs. Dol |
drums had been in the most edifying
manuer to the prayer-meeting, and in
h{l.lj. |
sung out of the Exmouth hymn-book— |
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And aailed through bloody seas?
Sure 1 muost fight if [ must reign,
Increase my courage, Lord; |
[l bear the cross, endure the pain, |
‘-5:1".: wted by thy Word,
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I'hey were, in fact, about as good |
people as the average, this Dr. and
Mrs. Doldrums, or, to put the thing
intelligibly, about as good as you or I,
dear reader.
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Now, it is also truc that the
Dactor had been

rond
courageously smg-

s the night belore, that he must not

to be ecarried to the skies on
Howery Deds of eaze.  He bad been
inge and -Lriumphing in the pes-
#ess10n ol & Kiod of stock that could
ot ail in value. though every bank

: every corporation and company

it this world wera sunk in the s=ea;
and yet Lis heart appeared to sink
v a4t Tl Va

Company.
How was tlus

Lad Ceorng

! Were the
LNess I

passion

Inst night’s praver-

neeting Lypoeritical ?

Not a of it. Thev were as true.
= heartfeit and sincere az anytling
¥i i i r feit in var lives,

re | things sung last night
still true 7 1 wbtedly they were.—
If youlad faced the Doctor with the

question that very moroing, he wounld
have told you that they were.

What, then, was the matter ?

We can illustrate it by a phenome-
non of every day occurrenge, in the
experience of a traveler in the Alps.
At sunset you may stand in your cot-
tage door in Geoeva, and see the
whole of the Mont Blanc range, to-
gether with the distant dazzling rank
and file of the Oberland Alps, glisten-
ing like jewels, and looking like cities
buily of gold and precious stones—
topaz, ruby and awethyst. The next
moraing you rise and look where the
dazzling vision was, and lo there is
nothing there ! No colors; no glister,
no sheen, no mountains, no glory—
nothing but a cool, dull, leaden, ;fray
sky. that seems firmly and honestly to
bound the horizon.

The wonderful vision may be thon
behind that gray horizon, but you can
neither see nor touch it. It lives by
faith alone.

Such a double life do we all live
who wry to live by faith in the invisi.
ble, in the midst of this hurrying, bust-
ling, obtrusive and painfully visible
world. The bright visions of our bet-
ter hours are all gone behind clouds
of earthly reality | The world and the
things of the world are all that do ap-
Ar.

Besides this, it is to be remembered
that, on the present occasion, it was
a cold, shivery March morning. Last
evening had been treacherously soft
aud mild, and the Doctor and his wife
had walked to prayer-meeting under

there had blown up a drizzly, sleety,
growly east wind, that had flled ev-
erybody’'s bones with rheumatism, and
twanged and jangled everybody's
nerves.

The month of March is well known
all over the world, as the Devil's spec-
ial vantage ground for all those temp-
tations which result from disordered
nerves. During this month he secems

spring-like skies. But lo, in the night |

We are ail familiar with these
changes.

Such an oue now lowered over tha
chimney's of Babylon the Great. The
soot was falling in little sullen, streaky |
fiashes through the air, like small in
stallments from the infernal regious,

Now the chimney in the Doctor’s
dining-room had a mean and treach.
erous habit of always smoking when
the wind was in that particular chilly
quarter when a fire is most necessary.

The Doector, on entering the di
ning-room was made aware that th
enemy was charging down the chin
ney upon him. He seized the water
piteher, and forthwith discharged its
contents into the grate. A fierce his,
sing and a cloud of wrathful smok
were the result. The white ashes
now began settling on all the farni
ture of the room, and embellishing the
Doctor’s head with a thick coat of
powder.

“Well, I hope you are satisfied
now,” observed Mrs. Doldrums, com-
g in.

“My dear, it had to be done,” qnoth
the Doctor, in a high-pitched contro-
versial tone. “The wind is east again,
and this vile chimney is just going to |
smoke all day.’

“] should think,” said Mrs. Dol
drums, “that you would get that chim
nej fixed.”

t ohiimis fixed !
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“At any rate,” he suid, ln'..:in.. ut
nervous jerk, “it's |

his watch with a
time Bridget brought in breakfast.—
Hall past eight, true as [ live—it ought |
to have been on the table half an hour
ago,” and the Doctor gave a violent
pull at the bellrope.

“There's no use pulling that way,”
gaid his wife; “Brideet never :_'uLIH::‘!
till she gets ready, and she's but just |
this minute come down stairs. Brid-
get never does get up, and never will, |
till cook has half eot breakfast I'r.'ﬂ.:‘!'\'.ll
and we always have to wait for Ler to
set the thines on.”

“And why do you let her lie abed
g0 7" said Dr. Doldmams; “You rht |
not to permit it." i

4] should like to know how Iam to |
help it,” said Mrs. Doldruma. “Bride-

t takes 20 many airs on berself that

there is no living, and she won't hear
a word from me.”
&1 should maks
suid Dr. Doldrums.
control ¥
dear, and there's o use in
ir,” said the Doctor, rejoicin
ing ool the stafl'into his ow )
and proceeding to administer :-ei,rual'l
on his side. “Servants, my dear, are
what the makes them.” he
said, growing calm and didactic in his
turn.  “Now there's Mrs. Upanddrest
always has her girla up and break-
fast on the table by seven o'clock.—
=he has no difficultyabout it. It's
Jjust your labit of lying in bed mr.hru-l
ings, my dear. A house never can be
properly managed whiere the mistress |
i3 not up carly and attending to hcrl
household concerns.”
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|  “My dear, you don’t know anything

| about it,” flashed Mrs, Doldrums, now
thoroughly waked up. “Men are al.
ways talking and dietating, but I'd
like to see them try and manage a
family.”

“Well, I could manage a family if
it were my business,” persisted {he
Doctor,

“O, 1 daregsay. I'd like to see
you'talking to Bridget, for instance,
She'd be off before noon.”

“Well, she should be off, then,” said
the Doctor resolutely, “and I'd get
somedody that sbould attend to her
duties.”

| “Yes, true enough; you'd send the
| girls flying just as Mrs. Upanddrest
| does. There is a stream of girls go-
|ing and coming through the house the
whole time; she never keeps a girl
more than a month. I tell you girls
know their power, and they won't stay
in places where they are hauled yu
| before light, and ordered round as
| Mrs. Upanddrest does. They won't
| stand it."”
“It’s all from want of proper atten-
| tion of the mistress of the household,”
said Dr, Doldrums resolutely.
“My dear, you sare unreasonable,”
said Mrs, Doldrums,
“] am only telling you the truth,
my dear,” said Dr. Doldrums.

ougzat|

| glorious hope of a treasare

] hope yon feel better now,” said
Mrs. Doldrums, with sarcastic acri-
mony. “We shall have to have the
bell-hanger now, as well as the maszon.’

The upshot of the matter was that
Dr. and Mrs. Doldrums separated
that morning ia a mood of mind thor-
oughly uncomfortable.

They were two perfectly sincere
Christians, who would either of them
have gone to the stake for their relig-
ion, and loved each other so truly that,
it need were either one of them would

have shed blood and laid down life|

for the other, and yet the frame of
mind in which they parted for the day
was neither Christian nor loving,.
The March winds, the bluoes, the
smoky chimney, the tidings of falling

stocks, had quite got the victory over |

the splendid vision of the last even-
ing’s prayer-meeting ; all the heaven-
ly fragrance and aroma were goue.

The Doctor was turning a corner,
toing to his business, when a feeble,
piping voice arrested him. He turn-
ed, and saw the thin, wan face of
poor Jerry, a miserable cripple, who,

Found in the Street.

A STORY OF REAL LIFE.

|  “Do you know, sir, that 1 am al-
| most starved—that I have had nothing
to eat for twenty-four hours ?”

The young man started at this un-
expected address; then turned, and
regarded the speaker for a moment
curiously.
| The scene was Fifth Aveaue, and
the time was near midnight.

Horses and carriages were dashing
over the pavement, conveying gay par-
| ties from the theatre to supper.
|  The air was crisp and chill; the
stars shone cheerfully above; the
{lamps gleamed brilliantly below; yet
the young man was thus suddenly ac-

| costed, in the most fashionable tho-

roughfare in New York, by a stranger
who was almost starved, and had eat-
en nothing for twenty-four hours.

No wonder he turned to look ou-
riously at her!

Caleb, or Cale Gordon, as his inti-
mates called him, was a hard working

haring lost both legs, was compelled
to scuff round the world on a much
lower level than the majority of his
brethren. Jerry was a pensioner on
the alms of the church, and a con-
stant attesdant at prayer-meetings.

] wanted to thank you for what

| yon =aid to us last night at prayer-

meeting,” 2aid Jerry. “It made me
happy all night. O, Doctor, what a
blessed thing it is to be a Christian !
You made me realize itas I never
You made me feel that
matter what happens to us

did before.
'.:-.‘ 0o
hiere, so long a8 nothing can separate
! . You sce,
that
and sometimes ['ve
been ¥md "o tempted to murmur; and
then thinkin' what a poor cripple I
I kind' ‘o wishin' things was
with me 48 thev used to be, is a rreat
tetiptation ; but vour helped n
overit. 0, Doctor, I w
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your faith,
The DNoctor felt heartily ashamed

sm=ell
“Jerry,” he said, “you don't know
me ;" and the Doctor, sitting down by

Jerry on the steps of the Exmouth

| SUTrLvrise,;
|er for a moment, ~Yousay you have

young journalist—hard working, but

| well paid; for he was a vastly clever

and rapid writer, and found a ready
market for all he wrote; besides be-
| ing on the regular staff of one morn-
ing paper as musical and dramatic
| Critic.
|  And in pursuit of this part of Lis
voeation he had that evening been to
the French opera to hear “Genevieve”
—had stepped into Delmonico's for a
light supper, and was now on his way
down to the office to write up his eve-
ping's work.

He had no one bot himself to take
care of; made money enough to sup-
nly all his wants, including lizlit sup-
pers at Delwonieo’s when he desired
them; and knew very little about the

{ poverty and wretchedness of the un-
der world of the rreat city lived

o el

ill.
Therelore he queried, in a tone of
ise, after loosing at the qucstion.
eaten nothing for twenty-four hours?
44 bit of bread
last evening, and nothing before that

since the day before,” and the girl

and some coffee

Cl : ; grave a great gulp, something between
ha which happened be near | . ; . 3 -
apel, WHICH Lappened 1o be HEAr| . ooh and & =ob, and tarned her face
W, wade a clean breast of i, and told o
h s fraity. Wl . " oatd Caleh - o
“Well Docter” said Jarpv. b Mess my soul I'" said Caleb; “come
W ell, croy, & JOrry, “‘vou : AT )
ha 3o : <20 Pright along with me and get some-
see the diffierence between you and

me is, you've got so mucl
world, Now I ha'nt

I'm fallen z0 !

h more of the
got any thing.
w [ can’t go no lower.

aad this great and precions  prowmise
15 all | have left, avd so it's all 1
think of; and the more I think of it
the mors grows on me. D'm 311‘

alone, old and poor aud :_‘;’i;p;n{p;.j'h:[t
Christ tuis great,

gives

[T

glorious

hope, | g can take it away
and I think of it day and night. And,
Doctor. I really don’t know but it's
worth losing all, ag I have, just to
Enow what it 18" .

The doctor pondered as he went

[ that day on his business.

What if the words of Jerry were
true ? What if there were such a joF,
such a glory possible in his Christian
life that to attain it would be worth
the loss of all things? Was there not |
One who gpoke of a pearl so precious
that a man might sell all that he had
to be possessed of it? Why then did
he tremble and shiver at even an inti- |
mation of uncertainty in his worldly
goods, when this great treasure, this
woundertul joy, was yet in his power
—was yet his own ? |

“Is there truth in what I have been |
saying 7" he said to himself. #Is there
anything in it ? If there i3 anything,
15 there not every thing, and should it
not be the thought that swailows up
all others 7" |

Then it struck bim that the Bible
certainly was wrilten in such a way |
that its most glorions promises and
most triumphant hopes were for peo-
ple in trouble. “Couut it all joy when |
ve fall into divers afflictions" seemed,
as he remembered it, to be abount the
tenor of the New Testament. “And |
yet,” he said to himself, 41 quake at |
the mere distant shadows of an afiie-

tion, and am utterly vamanned at the

| thought of losing treasures which I
profess to believe of only sascondary |

value, while yet I have and hold that
that is
more than heart can ask or think, and
is oternal.”

making his future lile square with his
beliet, is yet to be seeu.— Christian |

{nion. |

A Missiox to RoMe.—Punchinello’s

condensation of a recent congress- |

ional debate is zood. 1tis as follows:

“Then there was a debate upon the
proposition to abolish the mission to
Rihme.

Mr. Brooks said most of his con- |

stituents were Roman Catholics.—
Therefore there should be a mission
to Rome.

Mr. Dawes said that Brooks used
to bea Know Nothing. Therefore
there should not be a mission to Rome.

Mr. Cox maid that they used
burn witches in Massachusetts. There-
fore there should be a mission to
Rome.

Mr. Hoar said they didn't. There
fore there should not be a mission to
Rome.

Mr. Voorhees said they burnt a Ro-
man Catholic Asylum in Roston.—
Therefore there should be a mission
to Rome.

Mr. Dawes said they burnt a Ne-

| gro Asylum in New York. Therefore

there should not be a mission to Rome.

Mr. Voorhees said Dawes was
another. Therefore there should be
a mission to Rome.

Mr. Bingham said Powell was a
much better painter than Titian, and
Vinnie Ream a much better sculptor
than Michael Angelo. Therefore there
should not be a mission to Rome.

Republican Chorus—You are.

Demoeratic Chorus—We ain't.

Republican Chorus—You did.

Demoeratic Chorus—We didn’t.

Sola by the Speakor—Order.

Democratic Chorus—There should
be (da capo with gavel accompani-
ment.)

Republican Chorus—There should

By this time both parties were as
thoroughly uvocomlortable as heart
could wish, and Dr. Doldrums gave
another twitch at the bell which
brought down not Biddy, but the bell

not be (ditto, ditto). After weighing
these arguments, the House adjourned
without doing anything about it.”

Louisiana women teachers receive

rope.

the same wages as men.

Whetler the Doctor succeeded in |

thing."”

You see Caleb was quite green—
he had only been in the city about
months, haviog come well
mended from a country newspaper,or
else we would have given a quarter
and sent her on her way—or perhaps
something worse might have come of
it, who knows? DBut as it was, he
took her haod and placed it on bis arm
and walked her rapidly down a side
street, toward a point where he knew
there was an oyster saloon that kept
open all night.

six recom-

It was not exactly a place to take |

but it did not oceur to Caleb
to take her to Delmonico’'s—besides,
they were past it

She had said nothing farther;

L PR
caleb

a lady;

but
noticed that she leaned rather
heavily ou his arm; and as they pass,
ed a street lamp, and its light shone
full in her face, be observed that she
was very pale.

He hurried her along and present.
Iy they arrived at the saloon and were
soon seated opposite each other in a
small private room or box, with a
table between them.

Caleb called the waiter and order-
ed a glass of sherry, and, when that
was provided, gave it to the mirl, who

| seemed absolutely about to faint, and

begged her to drink it, which she did:
then ordered a substantial supper for
her.

The waiter left them, and Caleb Lad
an opportunity of looking at his com-
panion.

The wine had revived her, and a
little color tinged her chieeks.

She secmed very young. .Caleb
thought of his little sizter at the old
homestead in the country, and guess-
ed this cirl must be about her ase—
about seventeen.

Thinking of his little sister, too, he
could not belp thivking how he would
feel if she were in such a strait as this
poor creature; and he felt a strange
sensation under his watch pocket, and
did not care to speak for a moment.

Then he =aid ki:‘u‘]l_\' and in a low
volce : .
“And now you must tell me how

all this has been brought about, and
perhaps I can help you.”

But the girl folded her arms on the
table, laid her head upon them, and
cried—not loudly, but very bitterly.

“] don't like to sec vou ery,” =aid
Caleb—and bLis voice was a little
tremulous; that was a soft point in
| Caleb's character; he never liked to

| see anybody cry.

| The girl raised her head, and threw
the long, soft curling hair back from

| her face, and =aid: “You are very

' kind to me, and—I won’t ery;” and

'she didu’t; she stopped instantly,

! which pleased him in more ways than

Caleb wasn't far out about her age
—probably his memories of his little
sister had aided him in some occult
way. She was just about seventeen,
and now that she bad gained a little
| color, which between wine and tears,
was manifestly pretty, or so, at least,
Caleb thought but o thin—so thin !

She had pretty, soft, brown eyes—
very large; and as they looked at
Caleb, through the midst of her late
weeping, he thought he had never seen
any half so expressive.

Her figure was trim and peatly
clad, but poorly. Her hands were
small but they bore the marks of la-
bor, and the forefinger of Lor right
hand was dotted over with little black
specks, as Caleb remembered his
mother's to have been when he was a
boy at home, and she sat in the arm-
chair sewing for him.

Then the nice hot supper came in,
and, with an apology, she began to

eat.

And how she did eat.

Caleb had never seen any oue very
bangry before and he felt his own
eyes grow dim as he watched her.—
And somewhere in the interior of his
heingh'l‘:;:1 dregisterad a little oath that
she 8 never be hungry agai
S ko ool Mip 1 o s e
thought of his little sister once more.

And at last the supper was eaten

| (of course, Caleb took nothing, for

Delmonico had supplied him), and as

she looked up, and he asked her if she
| would have anything else, she said:
1 ] am ashamed of myself for eating
so much; but I was so hungry;” and
then she went to crying again, but still
silently. And then, after a little, Ca-
leb ot her story ont of her.

How she was crying because she
| hail a2 widowed mother and a little
| brother at home, who were as hungry
las she was, and who would not

have any kind friend to give them food.
And Low she had come out this night
| with a wicked purpose in her heart
because she could not bear longer
that they shouid starve; and how
that when she spoke to Caleb her own
 hunger overcame Ler—and she was
so selfish, so wickedly selfish—and
how she must go. But Caleb started
[up and called back the waiter, and
gave him sundry orders very rapidly ;
and when he went away to fill them,
put his hand on her shoulder and told
ber to sit quietly for a few moments.
| and he would go with her. And then
| she sat down, like a very child, asshe
was, and told him the rest of her
story. [’oor green Caleb had never
heard one of those stories before.
They had been very poor, she said,
ever since her father died, and that
{ was when she was about ten years
old. Her mother had supported them
for a zood while with her needle, and
then Josey—that she said was her
name, Josey Carrol—had been able
to sew, too; and thus they had man-
ared to live—but that wasall. And
then her mother had been taken sick,
and then—the waiter came in with a

laree covered basket, which Caleb
scized; and after he had paid the
bill, he tucked Josey under one arm,

and they hurried up the steep saloon

stairs and out into the starlight and |

Lhe !_"1:;1'L'
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strect lamps again.
a car, and about twenty

i + were findine their way |
up & d court card, into a narrow
alley way, up flights of rickety stairs,

10 & room oa the top floor of
a tumble down tenement house, which
was Josey's home,

There was no fire in the little stove ;
ne bit of candle burned on
and on the floor,
upon & mattrass, and covered with a
few old qnilts ar 18y

ar -
and 3o

4 spiatter

a rough pine table;

i rags, lay huddled
wed mother aud the poor lit-
tie orother.
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Five minutes later he was back in
the room, with the boy following lad-
en with coal. wood and candles.

T;.-'.‘. ‘i!'..'

r he

that ac-
he was a boy at

had In-u.:'ne.‘d
it when
the old homestead.

The candles were lighted, the table

hands—{i

complisl

was spread, the mother and little boy |

were seated; and when they were
fairly at work, and bhe saw how hun-
gry they were Caleh broke
down.

He went and opened the window
und looked out at the stars; but he
didu’t sce thew, for kis eyes dropped
too many tears to sce through.

Aud presently a little hand was
glipped into his, and as he turned
around Josey said, “Don’t ery! you
have made usg all so happy, and you
have saved us from 80 much! Don't
cry \"

Caleb pressed her hand; then he
looked at his watch, and zaid he must
go, but he would come to them the
next morning.

And then e shook hands with them
all and went out, while the blessings
and prayers of the poor widow fol-
lowed him.

It was nearly day break before Ca.
leb had finished his office work and
got home to his boarding houze; but
at ten o'clock, he was again in the
room in the tumble down teuement
nouse.

It was nicely swept, and a bright
fire burning, and the few bitzs of furn-
iture made to look as handsome as
possible.

And three smiling faces met Caleb
when he entered, and a welcome that
made the youag man blush for shame.
['liat was the last day they spent in
the tenement house.

Caleb, delighted to have ome to
spend his woney on, found them com-
fortable apartments, neatly furnished ;
hunted up some lady friend of Lis,
who gave the widow all the plain
sewing she could do, with the aid of a
sewing machine, which Caleb furnish-

| ed ber; got Josey a profitable situa.
{ tion in a public institution; and what
then ?

Well, then—that is to say, about

| &ix months after, when the public in-
stitution gave Josey a fortnight's hol-
(iday, Caleb took the whole family—
the little brother had been going to
school all this time—out into the
|country to the old homestead. And
when the fortnight’s vacation was
over Caleb wrote to the directors of
the public institution,resigning Josey's
| position: and one bright summer's
| morniog he tucked Josey under his
{arm once more, and the widow, Ca-
| leb’s mother—also a widow—and Ca-
(leb's little sister, and Josey's little
 brother, and a whole troop of Caleb’s
uncles and aunts, cousins and friends,
all strolled quictly down the quiet
country road and into the little vil-
| lage church; and there Josey and Ca-
leb were married.
| And as the two widows had become
fast friends, they lived together at
the old homestead, while Caleb took
bis little wife—thin and pale no long-
er, but plump and flushed, and happy
 as any robin—back to the greaty city.
And surely it is recorded somewhere
by the good angel that Caleb should
nover again be unhappy, or regret that
he had taken for a wife, the poor, half-
starved girl he had found in the street,
—Harpers' Weekly.

then

A gentleman *who suicided & few
days ago left a note to the landlad
apologizing for making her 8o m
trouble, but stating that he must have
some place to die.

Wheat is coming into Milwaukee
faster than storage can be found*for
it, though 1,500,000 bushels have al-
ready been accomodated.

The State of Missouri has 60,000
Spiritualists,

ropped liis basket and 53}‘—'
ing lie would be back in a moment,fled |

¥ about closingz as he passed.

made the fire with his own |

As pissy =at washing her face by the gate,
A niew little dog came to have & good chat,
Al after some talk about mmtters of state,
| Said with & low bow: My dear Mrs. Cat,
1 T really do hope l,‘..-u'll not think I am rade:
I am curigus, [ know, aml that you may say,
| Perhaps you'll be angry: but no, you're oo g :
Pray why do yon wash in that odd way?
Now I, every day, rush away to the lake,
And in the cloir water L divo aud L swim ;
1 dry my wot fur with a ron awd a shake,
| And am fresh as aros:, and neat as 5 pin.
| Tt yon any day In the sun may be seon
| Just rubbing vourself with: your litthe red tongue,
| Faadniire the grace with which itis done,— -
But, really, now, afe you sure you get yoursoll
| clean ™
| The cat, who st swelling with rage ami sturprise
At this, conld no longer her fury contain;
| Pur she hael alwnys sapprosesl herself rattier procise,
Al of her sleek neatness had boen sanewhnt vain,
S sho flew st poor doggio and bHoxed both lis exrs,
Serntohed his nose amnd his cves il spdt o hils fiee
Atubeenit him off yelping, from which it agpears
Thi=e who ask prying questions may meet with
hisgruine.

Curses come Home.

A TEMPERANCE SKETCT,

He was dressed richly if not with

tagte. A diamond solitaire worth
thousands, rested in the front of his
spotless shirt. A cluster, almost as
valuable adorned the little finger of
his left hand—a hand never stained
with the dark evidence of labor. But
| while it was—there were stains on
| hand, heart and soul—but no we must
| not speak ill of him. He was rich.
| That elegant five story mansion was
his, and he owned tenement houscs
elsewherc—and all of his riches had
been gained in the traflic yet carried
on in the ground floor of the noble
house before which he stood. He was
| neither more nor less than a rum sel-
| ler and evidently proud of it, for of-
ten did his name appear prominent
in the reports of the “Liguor-dealer’s
Association.” Playing with the heavy
guard chain of his Elgin watch he
| scemed to be contemplating the pan-
| orama of humanity drifting along the
street, but his contemplations were
interrupted by a woman, whose pale,
almost hacgared face bore evidences
of Liaving once lcen exceedingly beau-
titl.  Now want, not dissipation
seemed to have wrecked it all, for her
fcatores were thin, cold and angular,
and there seemed to be no blood in
| ber veins—and no life in her thinly
| elad shivering form.

Approaching this man, who though
a real character, might say I attacked
his respectability if I named him, the
woman in a low pitcous tone said:

“Mr. . 1 bave a favor to ask
of you."

“Be off, I never give to beggars,” he
eaid, not haughtily, but roughly, bru-
tally.

“Sir, 1 am no begzar, though you
have made me and mine poor, so poor
that my children are thin and gaunt
as I, from starvation. All that I ask
iz, please do not give my husband any
more liquor. Once he was good, in-
dustrious and happy. Now through
drink, he is worse than worthless.
Twice my tears, avd wy sufferings,
and the efforts of good temperance
men have brought hLim to sign the
| pledge. Both times led away under

your roof, has broken it. Last night
he signed it again. I now come to beg,
| for the sake of my little ones—do
not let the temptation reach him HERE
| again.”

| “Curse you and your little ones—
what have I to do with them! These
tewperance men would ruin oh
Heaven merciful Heaven "

| Those last words leaped from a
| mouth unuszed to them, but that man’s
face was white with horror.

For, far above, out on th: window
ledge crept a babe—hig first born his
only son—uot yet one year old, just
big enough to creep away from a care-
less nurse, and now seeing “papa,” it
was crowing its joy as it crept toward
—not his arms, but into the jaws of
death.

A second—it was an age of horror,
while he stood paralyzed hand and
foot, and like a bird dropped by the
| fowler’s unerring shot—down, down,
| through the air came the little body
| in its robes of white—down upon the
pavement wet with misery’s tears.

A low thud—a wild scream from
above, a horrible groan from below,
as the strong man fell swooning by
 the side of bis dead babe, told all—

the curse, swift as the lightnings of
| Heaven, had come back to him who
| uttered it.

Will Lie who has made orphans and
widows by the hundred, yet keep on
in the blood-stained trade? God
grant he may not—lest other curses

come and come, until he, too, is home-
! less, friendless and despairing.

1
|

Bricar Rep ox Axmais—We
have never yet been able to arrive at
a solution of the curious effects of the
sight of scarlet, or brilliant orange,
or crimson, on some gnimals. No
treatise on natural history we ever
have seen has given a satisfactory ex-
planation of facts which must often
have been noticed by the most unob-
servant. An exchange says:

“Many persons have unguestionably
lost their lives in consequence of wear-
ing articles of dress which provoked
domesticated animals to such a pitch
of fury as to lead to melancholy re-
sults. Females, for example, in at-
tempting to cross @ pasture, wearing
a red shawl, a red covering for the
head, a scarlet dress or flowing scar-
let ribbons, where bulis are grazing,
hazard their lives. Oxen, otherwise
peaceably disposed, become intensely
infuriated at some seasons by the
sight of bright red hankerchiefs, or
almost any article of female dress of
that particular hue. It is equally cu-
rious that turkeys manifest the same
restlessness and ultimate excitement
at red flags or dresses. The turkey
cock on such occasions gob?lam ex-
traordinary diguity, ing most
furiously, and creating mlzgae ex-
citement in the family, not accustomed
to the sight. Neul{_ all the wild

razing animals exhibit extreme sur-
prise, if not positive fright, when a
red cloth floats before them.”

A ician in London bas invent-
ed an electrical machine with which
he can make the haman body eatirel
transparent, He puts you between
him and the light and then he can ex-
interior as plainly asif yo

ke
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